HE ONE MAN WAR, 


I 


James Bourne was an elite special forces soldier chosen to undergo an operation that 

gave him the ability to teleport and made him a one man war on terror. Now, after a series 

of losses and betrayals, Bourne is striking out on his own, becoming the anti-terrorism 
vigilante known only as... 


\ 


THE ONE MAN WAR ON TERROR 


Previously... 


Solo’s renegade tactics have made him the ultimate anti-terror agent..it’s 


only sometimes that they get him in over his head. A mission to extract 
a 5.H.1E.L.0. agent ended with the agent dead, and Solo destroying the 


Zoo Crew [a gang of extraterrestrial arms dealers) from the inside out 


while using his image inducer to look like their leader, Leo. He also told 


Commander Ougan that the evil Egghead was the Zoo’s weapons supplier 


[based on a text he read on a Crew member’s phone)...which, it turns out, 


wasn’t exactly true. Hey, no one bats a thousand... Maybe “Egghead” was 


a nickname? Unfortunately, since Ougan’s in the wrong place, Solo is about 


to come face-to-face with the real supplier, alone... 
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INCOMING CALL. 
INCOMING CALL. 


JAMES JAMES 
MORRISON-- 


BEFORE YOU 
TALK, IT WANT 
YOU TO KNOW 
SOMETHING. WE'RE IN 


MY BED. WE’RE 


LISTENING TO MILES 
DAVIS. THE SUN IS 


SHINING. 


WHEN T 
SAY “WE,” I’M 
TALKING ABOUT 


ME AND YOUR 
DAUGHTER. 
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: ee) A 
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| THINGS LIKE 
Z HAVE THIS THAT. THINGS 


CRAZY IDEA THAT 
FAMILIES 00. NORMAL 
SOMEDAY SHE SHOULD THINGS THINK ANY OF 


GEE HER FATHER AGAIN. 
MAYBE YOU'LL TEACH p THAT J¢ POSSIBLE, 
HER TO SWIM. HAVE & ; 


A DAY AT THE 


YOUR 
DAUGHTER, 
JAMES. OUR — STOP. 
DAUGHTER. I’M STILL 


YOUR DAUGHTER 
IS THE ONLY REASON 


AND YES. 
IT’S POSSIBLE. 

“CATITA”/ SORRY. : 

{ ABSOLUTELY NOT THAT STUFF, 

\ HAPPENING AGAIN. . TOO. 

PROMISE, y r 


jf T 
DEFINITELY HAVE A 
NEW PERSPECTIVE 
ON ALL OF THAT. 
IT’S SORT OF WHY 
I’M CALLING. 
REALLY. 


I KNOW 
I'VE BEEN AN 
IDIOT ABOUT --WELL, 
A LOT OF THINGS. 
WE’RE GOING TO HAVE 


B THAT SERIOUS TALK 


AS SOON AS T 
GET OUT OF... 


HOW ABOUT 
I JUST GIVE 
YOU THE SHORT 
VERSION? 


THE SHORT VERSION (rour HOURS AGO). 


ARE YOU 
KIDDING ME 
WITH THIS? 


TELL ME < 
NY §©6YOU’RE KIDDING, 
LEO. TELL ME THIS 
1S YOUR IDEA OF 


A PRACTICAL 
JOKE. 


7 HEY, 
J WHAT CANT )eum 
SAY, MAN? Jinan 


4 


YO 
BETTER STAR 


M cross 18 SOMETHING 
| | 
onpt WHAT IN 


NOT ae ata REDACTED 
: ‘ REDACTED J 

ae REDACTED [@e]iXe 

oe ON HERE? 


7 WHAT? THIS? 
THIS IS NOTHING, 
MAN. JUST THE 
RESULT OF A 
LITTLE LABOR 

; DISPUTE. 


LABOR 4 
DISPUTE? AS FAR 
AS I CAN SEE, YOUR [@& 
WHOLE CREW IS & 
DEAD HERE. 


ACTUALLY 
2GASP= T LEFT 


MOST 2GASP= OF BUT SGASPE 


THEM BACK IN 
seAGpE _, YEAH SGASPE 
ae DEAD. 


: I’M THE 
DY] 2GASP= LAST 
=| OF THE ZOO, 
n BABY. 


a 


LOOKS LIKE 
BY YOU'RE JOINING 


THEM, BIKER 
BOY. 


WHAT? 
DENNY, WHY? 
WE NEVER LIKED 
THIS SCUM. LET 
ME POP HIS 
TAB AND 
WE-- 


SCUM, YES, 

BUT NOT STUPID 
SCUM. IF HE ICED 
HIS ENTIRE CREW AND 
CAME TO MEET US 
ANYWAY, HE MUST 
HAVE SOMETHING 
INTERESTING 
TO SAY. 


ALL RIGHT, LEO. % 
BEFORE YOU GO 
INTO YOUR PITCH, %& 
ANSWER ME THIS-- 
DO YOU OR DO YOU &§ 
NOT HAVE OUR 
MONEY? 


YOU HEARD 
3GASP= THE 
MAN, ROSCO. 


PUT ME =GASP=> 
/\ DOWN. 


AU SAN) ARE 

YOU'RE A (i may = 
LOWLIFE PIECE Ht : 
OF BIKER TRASH | 

WHO ISN’T WORTH = 


— > 
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KEEP TALKING LIKE ml i: ... GRA 
THAT, ROSCO, YOU'RE le. ay WHERE'S THE 
GONNA HURT OL’ LEO’S BREST? 

FEELINGS. _4 iT’'¢ HERE. \ HEY! 

' Ce EASY! T’'M 
TRYING TO 
TELL YOU. J 


THE REST 
OF THE FAMILY 
WANTED TO CUT 
YOU GUYS OUT, 
OKAY? 


THE ZOO DID 
THE LEGWORK, TOOK 
THE RISKS, MADE THE 
CONTACTS. AND YOU 

GUYS SKIM... 


TOO MUCH, Va 

BROTHER. THE 

FAMILY GOT 
PISSED. | 


WE'RE THE 
SUPPLIERS. ; ae 
THE KIDS = ee 
ae ie 4 sl ee = OION’T SEE |T 
\ - } ‘seam page pits JHAT- oe see 

Pid ; y \~ ¥ f. ° . > 
ane | co Xl ole: ZOO FAMILY. / THAT 


LEAVES — 
US WITHOUT es 

DISTRIBUTION, LEO. [ie 
YOU DON’T We V eae OM, = 
LIKE THE DEAL, J ; AGAIN? sea 
MR. ZOO? YOU 


NO, MAN. 
LISTEN. WITH 
LEO, A DEAL 
IS A DEAL IS 
A DEAL. 


LEGWORK, MAN. 
CONTACTS. WE CAN STILL 
DO THIS. WE JUST NEED TO 
BE MORE DIRECTED. LIKE, 
STREAMLINED. 


LOOK, I’M 
NOT TRYING TO BE A 
POISON PILL HERE, MAN, 
BUT THOSE TWO DON’T 
SEEM LIKE THEY’RE IN A 
LISTENING MOOD. YOU GOT 
— SOMEPLACE MORE 
PRIVATE WHERE I 
CAN LAY THIS 
OUT FOR 
You? 


: ROSCO. 
WILLY. CLEAN 
THIS MESS UP, 
GET THE GOLD, 
AND MEET US 
BACK AT THE 
FACTORY. 


SANAAT 


SEE YOU 
GUYS AT THE 
FACTORY. 


}.| ble five, 


eer 


JUST SO WE’RE 
CLEAR. WE’RE KILLING 
LEO EVENTUALLY, 

RIGHT? 


DUDE, WE ARE 
SO EVENTUALLY 
KILLING LEO. 


SKOFF- 
KAFFE \ | 
Teeporrer Py 
LEPORTER [| WHATEVER, 
Ore, J LEC PULL ir 
SUCKS! TOGETHER AND 
—<~/\ MAKE YOUR 


PITCH. 


I PROMISE 
YOU, WE DON’T 
HAVE ALL 

DAY. 


; \| EIRD 
IFT DON'T \ | SETUP YOU 
7 LIKE WHAT I \ \| GOT HERE, 
| BROTHER. 


YOU CALL 
THIS PLACE THE 
ragiegs oan 
* YOU GOT 
NO MAKER SOMEWHERE 
STUFF. OFF-SITE WHERE 
YOU BUILD THE 
ORDNANCE? 


Aine 
RIGHT, RIGHT. OF BOOM-BOOM 
ABSOLUTELY, BROTHER. GOING OUT TO 
CUTTING TO THE HAPPY CUSTOMERS, 
CHASE. LOTS OF GOLD 
COMING IN. 


THE FLOATING BAZAAR i { : / ALREADY b> ° 
WAS COOL. BUT MOVING AROUND ; ; COVERED, BUT, NOW? 
ALL THE TIME? PLUS THE DROP-OFF BROTHER No \ 2 4 NO ZOO ANYMORE. 
POINT IN BODIE? NOOOO. __ = FAMILY MEANS Ke We JUST YOU THREE--THE 
NO LEAKS. : \) MAKERS--AND ME, WITH 


TOO : 
COMPLICATED. DONE. 
TOO MUCH ROOM FOR 
EXPOSURE. IT KNOW FOR 
A FACT $.HIE.L.D.’S 
ALREADY ON 
NOTICE. 


THE POINT 
7_\S, THE THING 
WAS JUST TOO 
BIG, MAN. TOO 
MANY MOVING 
\ PARTS. 


Ss 


FOUR-WAY 
SPLIT. EQUAL 
SHARES. WE WOULD 
ACTUALLY MAKE 
MORE MONEY. 


PLUS, 
IF YOU GUYS 
SWITCH TO 
FILLING ORDERS 
INSTEAD OF JUST 
DUMPING RANDOM 
MERCH, WE CAN 
UP OUR SELL- 
THROUGH 
Bye 


MY CONTACT LIST, 
DOING SALES. 


NO OVERHEAD. 
NO WORKFORCE. NO 
BAZAAR. JUST THE 

FOUR OF US. 
PARTNERS. 


THAT'S GREAT, 
BROTHER/ YOU 
WON'T REGRET THIS. 
AS SOON AS WE GET 
ROSCO AND WILLY 
HERE WE CAN--_/SO FAST. 
—< I SAID YOu 
\ SOLD ME. 


THIS 
IS A MAJOR 
PERSONNEL 
CHANGE, 
WE HAVE 
TO TAKE 
THIS-- 


oemmmmmmn” WHAT THE 


REDACTED 
WHAT#/ WHAT 


2 
IS THIS? WELCOME 
TO GEOCORE, LEO. 
NASA’S BIGGEST 
BOONDOGGLE. 


= 


NASA 
BUILT THIS 
ON MY DESIGNS 
RIGHT AFTER THE 
FIASCO WITH THE 
STAR CORE 
PLATFORM. 


SO, ME AND 

THE GUYS GOT 

BACK UP HERE, GOT 
THE ARTIFICIAL GRAV 

AND LIFE SUPPORT 

WORKING, AND 

KEPT THE SHOW 

GOING. 


CONTACTING Y 
ALIENS, LEO. 
EARTH HAS A LOT 
OF ENEMIES. WE 
WERE TRYING TO 
FIND SOME 
FRIENDS. 


AND NOBODY Vf 


( KNOWS YOU'RE 
UP HERE? 


THE THING 


— GOT DEFUNDED IN 
A NASA PAPERWORK 
| \ SHUFFLE AND ME AND 
), MY STAFF WERE 
OUT. 


MY PROGRAM 
WAS SOUND. MY 
DESIGNS WERE 
PERFECT 
AND-- 


BUT THE 
IDIOTS FORGOT 
TO CLEAR MY 
PASSCODES. 


you 
BEEN HOLDING 


OUT ON ME, 


DID I MENTION 
THE PART WHERE 


THEY'RE ALL IDIOTS? 


THEY THINK THE 
PLATFORMS DEAD. 
JUST SPACE 
JUNK. 


--WE 
DEFINITELY 
MADE SOME 
FRIENDS. 


EARLY, DIRTBO 
I DON'T LIKE 


COULON’'T | “PARTNER.” HEH. 
BE AVOIDED, =< SURE. SO WHAT’S 
PARTNER. \ 2 THIS HERE? 


LEO, LEO’S THE HEAD OF YEP. YOU DIRT-SCRATCHERS ARE COOKED 
YONDU. SALES ON EARTH. LEO, <= J 
YONDU, . YOU ASKED ABOUT THE YONDU OFFERED | 
LEO. FACTORY? YONDU AND TO HELP ME, ROSCO, AND WILLY 
HIS RAVAGERS ARE a BUILD UP A NEST EGG SO WE CAN GET 
> OUR SUPPLIERS. OFF THE PLANET BEFORE ALL HELL 
>) BASICALLY, BREAKS LOOSE. 
THE EARTH IS OVER. 
THERE ARE SEVERAL 
ALIEN SPECIES POISED 
TO TAKE OVER THE 
PLANET. ANY ONE 
WAS THE OF THEM CAN 
FIRST ALIEN WE DO IT. 
MADE CONTACT 
WITH-- 


SO, I GOT 
A QUESTION. 


SURE, 

YONDU, SURE. LEO 
HERE FIGURED A WAY TO 
STREAMLINE THE BUSINESS, 
MOVE THE MERCH FASTER 
AND MAKE US A 
LOT MORE MONEY 
A LOT FASTER. 


IMAGE INDUCER, SURE CAN. GOT 
a Ae DENNY. BLUE BOY CAN \BETTER OPTICS )uuueemmemm N 
THE QUESTION, SEE T’M NOT WHO YOU | THAN You WAIT. 
DIRTBOY. THE QUESTION OT awe MONKEYS. WHAT? 
IS, WHO I$ THIS GUY AND , : WHAT ARE 


AN ASPECT 
SCRAMBLER? 


ABOUT? 


WHY’S HE WEARING hn YOU TALKING 
| 


THIS, DENNY. 
YOUR SCAM IS 
BLOWN. DUGAN, 

YOU GET ALL 


ASPECT 
SCRAMBLER? 
WHAT’S AN 
ASPECT-- 


SMART ™~N 
PLAY SETTING UP 
THIS BEACON 
: FOR US. 


JUST 
REMEMBER WHO 
GETS THE JOB 

DONE, DUGAN. 


DIRTBOY// 
I’M GONNA 
GUT YOU/ 


AGENT PAYNE 
HERE, SOLO. AND, YES. 
THANKS AGAIN. THE 
COORDINATES YOU 
. SENT US WERE 

SPOT-ON. 


DUGAN? 
WHAT ARE 
YOU DOING 

ABOUT -- 


~~ 


= 


oft y, 


Wa 
ZS 
f= 


DUGAN/ 
WHAT ABOUT THE 
SPACE STATION? 

THE ALIENS/ 


GONNA 
EAT YOUR FACE, 
DIRTBOY/ GONNA 
START WITH 
\ THE NOSE/ 


j ALL WE 
’ WANTED TO DO 


WAS DESTABILIZE \ = 


ONE LITTLE 


GET SOME 
BIG CHAOS GOING, 
= LET IT BUBBLE OVER, 
STEP IN, OWN 


THE JOINT. 


| YOU AIN'T 

GETTING AWAY 
THAT FACE! 
= | 


I 


YEP. WE’RE 
BLOWING THAT 
PILE OF SPACE 

JUNK RIGHT 
OUT OF THE 
SKY. 


NO CHANCE 
ANYBODY ELSE WILL 
USE IT TO STAGE 
AN ILLEGAL ALIEN 
GUNRUNNING 
RING. 


ANY 
CHANCE ANY 
ONE OF THOSE 
IS MY RIDE 


KID. WE ALL 
GOTTA FIND 
OUR OWN WAY 


IN THIS IF IT’S ANY 
LIFE. Say CONSOLATION, 
Bee) YOU'RE THE ONLY 
FREE AGENT TO 
EVER MAKE IT 
OUT OF THE 
RED FILE. 


es THERE’S 
, MY LITTLE HUNK 
\ OF PRIMATE 
FACE PIE. 


You 
WRECKED IT/ 
YOU WRECKED 
EVERYTHING/ 


“IT FIGURES 


N) you'd END 


OUT THE OP FOR 
S.H.I-E.L.D.” 


“60? WHAT 
DID YOU DO?" 


YS 
DO, BABY. 


K 


Lote 


“I TEEPEED THE M “OKAY. YOU SKATED § i are 
REDACTED Beye foe NEED SOME 
OUT OF DODGE.” id iy SAFE COORDINATES, 


oe CATITA. CAN 
“WELL, I GOT THIS IE GONE? 
LITTLE BURNING 
UP IN REENTRY 
PROBLEM HAPPENING 
NOW, $0.” | 


pee 


leararintt aN 


WANT 
TO GO SEE 
DADDY? LET’S 
GO SEE 
DADDY. 


THAT’S FAIR. BUT, I’M AN IDIOT WHO 
BURIED ABOUT A MILLION BUCKS IN GOLD 
IN BODIE, CALIFORNIA. 


BROKEN 
RIBS? 


THREE 
FOR SURE. 
MAYBE THE LEG. 
THANKS FOR THE 
COORDINATES, 
THOUGH. 


OF COURSE. 
DO YOU KNOW 
YOU'RE AN 
IDIOT? 


y AND 

IS 7 MADE IT BACK 
TO YOU TWO IN 

ONE PIECE. 


SO, I'M 
COUNTING THIS 
AS OUR FIRST 
DAY AT THE 
BEACH. 


